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THE INGENUOUS CONFESSION ; 





A TALE, 

In the fertile province of Eftremadura, in 
Spain, about two centuries ago, lived a gentle- 
man of the name of don Henriquez de Caftro. 
He was of an ancient family allied to feveral of 
the grandees of the kingdom, and though, in 
reality, of a generous and benevolent difpofition, 
pofleffed that kind of haughtinefs and jealoafy 
of his honour, which has at all times diftingu‘h- 
ed the gentry and nobility of that country. His 
pofleffions were large, and his power and privi- 
leges fubmitted to as irrefiftible by the neigh- 
bouring peafantry. His will was their law; 
and to contradiction he was a ftranger. 

The eftate bordering on his own was the do- 
main of another lord, named don Hernando 
Vieyra, of nearly the fame charaCcter—high- 
foirited, eafily irafcible, and violent, on every 
occafieon which feemed to affeét his honour— 
yet not deftitute of that generofity which readi- 
ly accepted the flighteft.conceffion as a ground 
for reconciliation. 

Don Henriquez had a fon named Pedro, and 
a daughter named Elvira. The fon was in 
character the counterpart of his father, except 
that he was more haughty and irafcible, and 
fomewhat vindictive ; faults which feemed eve- 
ry day to grow upon him, notwithttanding the 
example of mildnefs and gentlenefs he continu- 
ally had before his eyes in the perfon of his 
fifter, who was a pattern of female delicacy, 
tendernefs, and goodnefs. 

Den Hernando had likewife a fon, whofe 
charaéter confiderably refembled thar of his 
father ; yet though he entertained all the high 
ideas of honour natural to a Spanifh gentleman, 
they were attempered by a cultivated under- 
ftanding, and a difpefition truly benevolent. 
He was equally flow to take offence, and prompt 
to accede to a reconciliation. Such were his 


endowments and his manners, that he was at 


once admired and treated with deference by 
thofe who confidered themfelves as entitled to 
tank higher in the feale of fociety, and loved 
and adored by all his inferiors. 

Thefe neighbouring families had long pre- 
ferved the moft friendly intercourfe. Lhe 
younger branches efpecially were almoft con- 
tinually together ; and it feemed fearcely pot- 
fible to render the union clofer, when an idle 
difpute on the antiquity of their pedigrees, 
which eafually arofe in converiation, put an 
end to their friendthip, and fowed in the breafts 
of don Henriquez and don Hernando the feeds 
ef an animolitv which every day grew into a 
more violent and apparently irreconcileable ha- 
tred, 

But don Manuel, the fon of don Hernando, 
Was net eager to take part-in the quarrel, 





though the offence, if offence it might be call- 
ed, had been given by don Henriquez, and he 
confidered his father as only vindicating his own 
honour. He had been too attentive to the 
charms of Elvira to with this difunion of the 
families, which muft feparate him for ever from 
her. He endeavoured, therefore, but in vain, 
to foothe the violence of both parties, and in- 
duce them to liften to reafon. He addrefied 
himfelf to don Pedro, who had:been his almoft 
infeparable companion; but he received him 
with haughtinefs, and even appeared to infinu- 
ate contempt, which his generous nature was 
incapable of bearing; and they parted more 
violent enemies evén than their fathers. 

Still, however, don Manuel could not confent 
to renounce Elvira.—His good fenfe told him 
that her gentle nature was not chargeable with 
the pride or prejudices of her family; and he 
ftill contrived to continue his vifits te her fe- 
cretely.—As thefe meeting could not be very fre- 
quent, the few opportunities he had of feeing 
her, ferved only to enhance his paffion; and 
when they arrived, ardent indeed were his pro- 
feilions of admiration of her charms, and love 
of her virtues; and repeated were his vows of 
eternal fidelity. Vhey lamented together the 
unhappy diffenfions of their families, which 
threw them at fuch a diftance, and enfeebled, 
nay, almoft annihilated, their hopes of union ; 
and when they feparated, felt the utmoft anx- 
icty left fome accident fhould difcover their in- 
terview, and a repetition of it be prevented by 
the vindictive hauyhtinefs of their parents. 

It chanced that, after one of thefe mectings, 
the brother of donna Elvira difcovered don 
Manuel as he was going away. He took no notice 
of him, though his pride was greatly offended ; 
for he furmifed that perfonal altercation might 
bring on a challenge ; and real courage was not 
the predominant ingredient in the character of 
don Pedro. He therefore let him pafs, but 
immediately repaired to the apartment of his 
fitter, whom he reproached in the moft violent 
terms, for difgracing her family by holding con- 
verfation with, or enduring the fight of, the fon 
of the man who had infulted it. So much did 
he yield to his folly, pride, and pafhon, that he 
crew his fword, and fwore he would imme- 
diately be the deftruction both of her and of 
himielf, unlefs fhe would inttantly {wear the 
oath he fhould diétate, never more to fee don 
Manuel, but everlaftingly to hate him. 

The terrified Elvira expoftulated to lictle pur- 
pofe with her raving brother, and, at laf, his 
rage dreadfully increafing, found no other alter- 
native but to fwear as he direéted,—that fhe 
would fee don Manuel no more; obtaining, 
with great difficulty, the fingle alleviation— 
until recompente be made for the infult offered, 
and the families reconciled. She likewile gave 








an extorted afient to the latter part of the oath 





==. — 


propofed,—that fhe would join her father and 
her brother in their hatred of don Hernando 
and his fon till a reconciliation fhould take 
place. 

‘To the former part of this oath, fo cruelly 
impofed, Elvira moft {crupuloufly adhered ; to 
the latter it was not in her power to adhere.— 
She abfolutely refufed to admit don Manuel 
any more to her prefence. She wrote to him, 
indeed; but it was to affure him that their 
union was become impoflible ; and, in her let- 
ter, mindful of her extorted oath, fhe carefully 
refrained from every expreffion that could be 
interpreted into affection, or even efteem. 
The coldnefs of defpair prevailed through the 
whole, which chilled the heart and almoft dif- 
tracted the brain of her lover. But vain were 
all his attempts to gain accefs to her; and he 
was compelled to wait with patience fome for- 
tunate but little to be expe®ted accident, which 
might remove the feemingly infuperable diff. 
culties that furrounded him, and again reftore 
to him her whom he loved above all things in 
the world. 

In the mean time, the health of Elvira vifibly 
declined. The rofes fled her blooming cheeks, 
and oelancholy perpetually overfhadowed her 
countenance. She, whofe innocent gaiety had 
diffuted life wherever fhe came, appeared con- 
{tantly funk in a joylefs gloom which nothing 
could diflipate. Her hours were devoted to 
fadnefs ; and, when alone, her tears almoft in- 
ceffantly flowed. 

Thefe indications of anxiety and grief, it will 
be fuppofed, were {trong fymptoms of her love 
for don Manuel. But her melancholy origina- 
ted likewife from another caufe.— ‘The good 
and gentle Elvira was religious with a zeal bor- 
dering on fuperftition. Surprifed into an ab- 
turd oath by the terror infpired by the rage of 
her brother, fhe found herfelf fo far from bein 
able to adhere to the latter part of it by which 
fhe had vowed to hate don Manuel, that, now 
fhe was entirely feparated from him, fhe was 
convinced that what fhe had conceived to be 
only elteem was really love, and ftartled at the 
difcovery. Her credulous fancy fometimes fug- 
gefted to her that the arch enemy of mankind 
exerted his ufual art in turning the tide of her 
thoughts on don Manuel, and increafing her 
affection for him, that fhe might more grofg- 
ly violate the oath her brother had extorted 
from her, ana thus more certainly become his 
prey. 

After long fuftaining the confli& of thefe 
ideas, the refolved to unburthen her confcience, 
at the confeffional, to father Ribiera, a Bene- 
dictine, who had long been the fpiritual guide 
of her family. ‘This good father was not of 
that clafs of priefts who fofter fuperitition that 
it may produce them gain, and know no other 
religion bu: that which tends to diffeminate di- 





vifion and enmity. He was anxious to promote 
unity, amd extend the practice of benevolence. 
He was the father and comforter of his peni- 
tents, the friend of the poor, and could not bring 
himfelf to hate even a heretic. 

To this worthy friar did Elvira apply for f{pi- 
ritual direction aud abfolution. She related to 
him the hiftory of the deadly feud which had 
taken place between the two families, her ef- 
teem for don Manuel, and the fearful oath ex- 
torted from her by her brother, to hate him; 
ingenioufly confefling that it was now impoilible 
for her not to pafs every moment of her life 
in a¢tual end mortal fin; fince fhe found it 
abfolutely out of her power to avoid loving 
him, or to prevent that love from continually 
increafing. She was fo overcome at the con- 
clufion of this confeffion that fhe nearly fainted, 
and with difficulty itaggered to a feat, on which 
fhe was fupported from finking to the ground, 
by the arm of the benevolent confeffor. 

When fhe had a little recovered, fhe told the 
good father what, as has before been faid, her 
fancy had fuggeited to her, relative to her in- 
crealing affection for don Manuel,—that it was 
the work of the evi! fpirit, to enfnare her foul. 

«© Daughter (faid the benevolent friar) yield 
not to fuchideas. The evil fpirit prompts not 
to love and benevolence. Raiher believe it 
proceeds from fome beneficent being, who thus 
warns you of your duty, to employ ail your in- 
fluence’ with your father and your brother to 
heal this deadly breach, and thus abfolve yourfelf 
from a vow which has been fo unnaturally forced 
upon you. But go, my child, leave the reft to 
me. iI will ufe my utmoft endeavours (and I 
tru(t they will prove fuccefsful) to reftore friend- 
fhip between your two families, and peace and 
happinefs to your agitated mind. Rely orily 
on my difcretion, and permit me to make that 
ufe of the fecret you have now diiclofsd to me, 
that. I fhall judge proper.” 

Fivira confented, and father Rabiera, the 
next day, repaired to don Henriquez, over 
whom he had confiderable influence, and frank- 
ly told him that a moft heinous fin had been 
committed by his fon, for which he muft ex- 

& the divine vengeance to purfue his whole 
family, till he fhould ward it off by being re- 
conciled to the man he falfely imagined his ene- 
my. * Don Hernando, added he, is well 
known to me. I am perfuaded that he is in- 


capable of -the bafenefs of wilfully infulting a | 


gentleman who is his friend. I am convinced 
that there muit be fome miftake in this whole 
attair ; and when you examine into it, you will 
fincerely repent your hafte and rafhnefs. Re- 
member, likewife, that your daughter is pining 
away in grief and wretchednefs, from a vow 
which fhe can never fulfil, and of the breach 
of which he who forced it upon her, and you 
_{fhould you, by cherifhing your groundlefs re- 
fentment, refufe to relieve her from it) are moft 
guilty. Should you continue obftinate (added 
he) 1 fhall find it dificult to grant you abfolu- 
tion for fuch a wilful perfeverance in error.” 
Don Henriquez liftened, and was moved. 
He was himfelf likewife fubject to the terrors 
of fuptrftition, and feared to offend his fpiritual 
father. He befides felt a fincere affection for 
his daughter, and withed to reftore her gentle 
bofom to peace. 








-vice 3 thou eftablitheft thine awful tribunal on 





felf ready, could don Hernando be prevailed on | 
| poerily, are frequently by thee laid open to thy * 


to liften to any reafonable accommodation, to 
bury their differences in oblivion, and to revive: 
their former friendfhip. 

From him the gpod father proceeded to don 
Hernando; and entreated, may (availing him- 
felf of the reverence due to his years and facred 
character) commanded him to be reconciled, 
to his neighbour, he reprefented ‘to him that 
don Henriquez no longer harboured the {mal- 
left animofity againft him, and that he had 
{fpoken of him in terins of the higheft etteem 
and refpeét,, and withed for an immediate in- 
terview.—T’o this don Hernando, after a little 
hefitation, confented ; and the good father, 
who was prefent at their meeting, knew fo | 
well how to foothe and manage them, that he | 
extinguifhed every remaining {park of enmity | 
between them, and reftored the friendthip | 
which had been fo long intetrupted. 

The fon of Henriquez he addrefied with fe- 
vere folemnity on the mifery he had inflicted 
on his filter by the phrenfy of his ungoverned 
pafhon; and fo wrought on him that he 
brought him to confefs and lament his error, 
and atone for it by an unteigned reconciliation 
with don Manuel, and entreating the pardon of 
his fitter. 

The nuptials between don Manuel and Elvira 
were foou after celebrated, and their happinefs 
cemented firmly the union between the fami- 
hes. 

Thus did the benevolent father Ribiera ex- 
tract good from prejudices either fupertftitious 
or bordering upon fuperitition; and dire& 
them fo as to produce peace and good will 
among mankind. 
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CONSCIENCE: 


«* Methought the billows fpoke, and told me of it, 

‘* The winds did fing it me, and the thunder, 
‘* That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc’d 

‘¢ The name of profper.” 

TEnmr? 
The lofs of fortune, dignity, glory, and all 
the pageantry of earthly grandeur, is compara- | 
tively trifling when put in competition to that 
of virtue ; when the human mind firft ftoops to 
debafement, and wanders in the paths of im- 
piety, its progrefs to mifery, although gradual, 
is too fatally inevitable, the fmalleft crimes by 
becoming habitual increafe in time to the crim- 
fon tints of attrecity; then O confcience ! thou 
moft inceffant and excruciating torturer, thou 
never failing monitor, ’tis then thine admoni- 
tions wound with remorfe the breaft of confcious 


EST. 


the ruins of uegleted virtue, there to inflict a 
punifiment far more fevere than aught invent- 
ed by the ingenuity of man. 


When lulied in apparent fecurity, and revel- 
ling in the round of tranfitory pleafure, thine 
awful prefence intrudes itfelf upon the harraf- 
fed imagination, and Lids the lofty finner re- 
flect on the acts of injuflice of which he has 
been guilty. ‘The veil of oblivion, which with 





all the precaution of vice, he has endeavoured 
to cait over his crimes, thou canft in one un->| 
guarded moment caufe himfelf to remove; his | 


He therefore declared him- | deeds of darknefs, fo cautioully enveloped with [ 


the fpecious garb of diffimulation aud he 


icrutinizing eye of juftice. His mott fecret re. 
cefles thou canft penetrate, his every joy em.” 
bitter, and render him who was once hardened 
in iniquity, fufceptible to the flighteft emetion; 
of fear. ‘The man who- once was callous. to 
the tender plaints of mifery and injured inno. 
cence, will, when under thy influence, ftare 
at a fhadow, tremble at-an « unreal mockery,” - 
and imagine the moft trivial found, a folemy 
fummons of retribution. —Such, O confcience! 
is the form in which thou vifiteft the child of 
iniquizy ; fuch the fhape in which thou ap. 
proachelt the votary of vice; how happy then 
the man, who void of guile, dreads not thy re. 
proaches : who, fupported by the confcioufnefs 
of unfpotted innocence, enjoys unicterrupted 


| ferenity and peace of mind; whofe flumbers 


are undifturbed by the phantoms of a diforder- 
ed imagination, and wh 
the ardour of hope and expeétation to the time 
when the virtues and vices of niankind fhaill 
receive their jult reward. # 








PHILANDER; 


OR THE DEATH-BED OF A DEIS 





AFRAGMENT. 

—I knew Philander, when he was in his 
prime—he was an amiable youth ; but he loved 
gaming —whole evenings were fpent at the card 
table, and he ran through the moft of his for- 
tune. I invited hjm, one Sunday to accom- 
pany me to church, he obligingly confented, 
The text was in Ecclefiaftes, ‘© Ail is vanity,” 
He liftened with attention to the words that 
flowed from the mouth of the reverend orator, 
and they much affected him; the refult was, 
from that moment he quitted his evil practices, 
and made religion his only ftudy. He conti 
nued in this way until a book made its appear- 
ance, entitled “ The Age of Reafon,” written 
by a man whofe name was once held dear. ‘The 
novelty of the circumftance, induced Philander 
to purchafe it.. He read it. It had been a 
practice with him to call upon me before he 
went to church on a Sunday, and the next Sa- 
bath I was not a little furprized, by the appear- 
ance of his fervant, who told me his matter 
could not go to church that day. It is im: 
poflible,” faid I, ‘and fent a perfon immediate- 
ly, to inform him that I was waiting for him.” 
‘Lhe perfon returned fhortly after, with word 
that Philander was much indifpofed. Determia- 
ed to know the truth I waited on him. I found 
him with a book in his hand; as foon as he 
perceived me, he threw it by. « What is the 
reaion,” faid I, * that you will not go with me 
‘to the houfe of God, I am afraid that the 
‘«¢ book which I faw you reading juft now, has 
‘© drawn off your affections from the § one thing 
“6 needful’ © It is a book” he replied, “ which. 
‘¢ does honour to the writer; and reafon has 
“taught me, that what I did before was net 
‘ right.” 


I depaited, fully refolved, that no publica- 
tion whatever fhowld turn me from my duty; 
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had did not fee Philander, until fome time af- 
ter, and then I was called to witnefs his death. 
He was very weak and faid, he had fent for me 
to intercede with Heaven for mercy for him. 
«“ What,” faid I “has reafon deferted you — 
you informed me that you were now in the 
right way ? “© Ah” faid he, « [I am deceived— 
the reafon I poffeffed then, was (as I have fince 
found) only a wish that it might be fo.” I join- 
ed in prayer with him, but he had no hope; 
Heaven feemed deaf to his entreaties, atid he 


died with allthe horrors of a guilty confcience, 
OWEN. 








ON THE INFLUENCE OF WOMEN. 


Tuat the influence of the fair fex gives a 
bias to the moral conduét of our fex, is am ax- 
iom that has ftood the teft of ages. Women, 


confcious of their natural imbecility to govern | 


men by dint of force, foon found out a more 
gentle way of fubduing them. By captivating 
their minds and fecuring their hearts, they gain- 
ed that afcendency over them, which has been 
attended with the happieft confequences, and 
which never carn. be loit but in an age of the 
greateft depravity. As long as beauty can 
charm, or virtue endear, fhall the influence of 
women laft ; fince nothing but an univerfal de- 
generacy among men can poflibly fupprefs it. 
Such a degeneracy what fatality muft attend! 
for when the love of women is excluded the 
breaft of man, what baneful paffions will he 
not fubftitute in its place! Againft fuch an un- 
withed for period how juftly does the fage phi- 
lofopher (Rofleau) exclaim :————“ Woe be 
to the age wherein wemen lofe their ihfiuence, 
and their judgements are difregarded by men! 
It is the lat ttage of depravity. All civilized 
people have paid due regard to women. Re- 
flect on Sparta, refleét on the Germans, reflec 
on Rome; Rome, the feat of glory and of vir- 
tue, if ever they had place on earth. It was 
there that the women honoured the exploits of 
the renowned Generals, that they publicly wept 
over the fathers of their country, that their 
vows or lamentations were held facred as the 
moft folemn judgements of the republic. All 
the grand revolutions were brought abowt by 
women: through a woman Rome obtained 
liberty ; through a woman the plebeans ac- 
quired the confulfhip ; 2 woman put an end to 
the tyranny of the Decemvirs; by means of 
women, Rome, when on the brink of deftruc- 
tion, was fkreened from the refentment of an 
enraged and victorious outlaw.” Hence may 
men learn the due value of women, whofe in- 
fluence, when extended to the Vea infpire it 
with the moft heroie virtue. Heneé may they 
fee the neceflity of prizing thofe whom it is 
their intereft to efteem. And ye, O fons of 


Columbia, whofe generous breafts can beit feel 


the force of love and beauty, be it your peculiar 
proviace to juftify the fair daughters of virtue, 
aud may their imiles be your fwect reward. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





Lines figned J. W. N. fhall appear in our 
next.—An interview is requefted with the 
writer of the eflay on EDUCATION. 














FOR THE DESSERT. 


ON EDUCATION. 


‘¢ The fouls dark cottage, battered and decay’ds 
Lets in more light, through chinks which time has ma!e.” 


WALLER. 


NoTwiTHsTanDInc the numerous picces 
which have appeared, .at different times, on 
the very interefting and important fubject of 
EDUCATION, yet none of the authors have a 
clear profpeét of the obje&s to which it ought 
to be directed; as this is the cafe, permit an’ 
old man, to offer a few fentiments upon it, as 
it is of acknowledged national importance, and 
may be confidered’ as the fource of domeftic 
happinefs. = 

If, in the confideration of this weighty fub- 
je@t, he has taken it up on different grounds 
from many of his junior brethren, and pointed 
out fome things effential in a right education 
not fo much noticed by others, it may be ow- 
ing to his having pafled his grand climacteric, 
when the value of human nature is appreciated 
on different principles from what it is in the 
{pring time of life, that had he written an effay 
on education at that time, it would not be any 
matter of furprife to have found it as different 
from the prefent, as {pring is from winter ; and 
yet had they been the production of another 
pen, fomething valuable’ might be found in 
each: The one might led us through all the 
labyriaths of fcience, and contributed to ftore 
the mind with many valuable facts; difplayed 
all the wonders and beauties of the creation, in 
fo grand, fo fublime, and fo inftructive a point 
ef view, as not to fail to raife, in contemplative 
minds, the moft unaffected devotion and fincere 
delight, and give fuch a profpect of the works 
of nature as never could be arrived at without 
the aid of philofophy. How many auxilliarics 
to the fenfes does it afford, and what additional 
ftrength to the feeble powers of man? and yet 
it will not do for all, Endymion like, to devote 
themfelves to fubjects of this kind; otherways 
poverty and contempt may be their allotment, 
and yet there are fome who have fuch a nack 


of exploring and explaining the works of na- 


ture, that they become as ornaments in the 
galexy of fcience, fuch was our admirable Rit- 
tenhoufe. But God who knows all things, and 
does all things wifely, has been fparing of call- 
ing into exiilence beings fo divinely ilumina- 
ted. 

There is a lower {phere for the great mafs of 
mankind to act in where they may fill up their 
places in fociety with dignity, and with greater 
advantage to their families and themfelves, than 
ifever they had a page of the volume of nature, 
opened before them, other than what relates to 
the management of their temporal concerns, 
the bufinefs in which they are employed ; it is 
fuch as thefe to whom I principally write. 

As this is the cafe, and as Iam well advanced 
into the winter of life my profpects are altered, 
and thofe things which appeared effential in the 
improvement of mankind are now confidered of 
lefs value than they were. Yo ftore the mind 
with a proper fhare of literature, to enable the 
pupil to advance any lengths in the field of 
{cience, their inclination or genius may dilpofe 








them for, from a rational profpedt of being be- 
nefited, without leading them into the ftudy of 
the more ab(trufe parts of fcience, and fubject- 
ing to the difcuffion of problems barren of uti- 
lity and too intricate for the generality of man- 
kid to engage in; in fhort, an education calcu- 
lated to form only mathematicians, aftronomers, 
philofophers, and profeffions of the gown, is 
not what I am abont to recommend ; it is a 
fyitem calculated to promote the welfare of the 
citizens more at large; fuch a one as ‘will not 
occafion the plough to ftand ftill, nor diminifh 
the neceflary attention to domeftic concerns. 
This will promote individual property which 
may prove a fource, if wifely improved, of gieat 
national bleflings in the ability which it will 
afford for improvements in various ways. From 
what has been advanced, fome may be ready to 
exclaim, furely! here is fome regenerated 
Goth rifen again, inimical to fcience, unfriend- 
ly to human improvements and averfe to the 
further civilization of mankind. 

But I hope it will appear, that this is not the 
obje& of the author of this eflay, but to clear 
fcience of its pageantry, to leffen the drudgery 
of ftudy, to prevent a mifapplication cf time 
and talents, and lay the foundation, for an im- 
provement of manners without any ob{truétion 
to a progrefs in the moft effential parts of {chool 
inftruction*, is his motives for engaging in this 
undertaking, as the mind may be prepared to 
tread the arduous ground of {cience without it, 
and when ripe explore thofe delightful fields 
to gteater advantdge, eafe and utility, to them- 
felves. : 

And here I have to lament the tafk which I 
have entered upon, may be, with too little con- 
fideration of its great importance and delicacy, 
in confequence of the great diverfity of religi- 
ous opinions which prevail in this once favour- 
ed land of Pennfylvania, where through, the 
liberal policy of its great, and greatly illumi- 
nated founder, William Penn the Quaker, who 
provided fo effectually againft all encroachments © 
upon liberty of .confcience, that no religious 
eltablifhments was to have the afcendancy, in 
fhort, to exprefs in the language of {cripture, 
that * Judah was not to vex Ephraim, nor 
Ephraim Judah.” And as the fect of which 
he was a member, held tenets incompatible 
with fome other fects, and are acknowledged 
of purer morals than is generally afcribed to o- 
thers, they therefore cannot mix with advantage 
in fchools eftablithed by them on any principie, 
which is the cafe with feveral other fects, that 
whatever plan may be propofed for the benefit 
of every clafs of citizens fhould be fuch, as each 
fect can unite with feparately at leaft, though 
religious confiderations may prevent a partici- 
pation of the benefits of them together. A 
plan upon this contracted fyftem which will 
{uit all, is what I fhall in a future eflay offer +. 


(To be continued.) 





* Initead of preventing,the children’s advance in true fcience, 
this fyftem is calculated to promote it. Genius is unfolded 
in many by flow degrees, and at a later period, than in others, 
as witnefs Dean Swift, he had the rudiments of fcience im- 
planted in him, and the value fet béfore him in early life, the 
tuture bent of his mind dire¢ted the reft. 


+ For thefe reafons one general fyftem for {chools on the New 
England, or any plan, IT have yet feen fer eftablithing charity 
fchools. in Pennfylvania, would violate their invaluable rights 
derived from William Penn. 























FOR THE DESSERT. 


MONODY, 
Lo the Memory of an only Daughter, who died, 
Aged 11. 


BY HER FATHER. 


A commen theme, a flatt’ring mufe may fire, 
To caife our paflions, when the fings for hire! 
She may our wonders or our praifes fteal, 
By teigning tranfports which the does not feel ; 
But, when the fong from inbred love proceeds, 
Aad paints the torments of a heart that bleeds, 
The mourning mufe exerts fuperior kill, 
And dips in tears the woe depidting quill. 
Our bofoms then with real tortures glow, 
For, genuine forrow doth from nature flow. 
Ah! what is life, that anxious with of all? 
A drop of honey in a draught of gall, 
An halfexifence, or a waking dream, 
A bitter fountain with a muddy ftream, 
Atale, a fhadow, or an empty found, 
That's loft with forrow, and with anguish found. 
A fadingjandicape painted upon clay, 
The fourceof woe, the ido! of a day, 
The fweet deluder of a reftiefs mind, 
Which, if "twas lot, how few would with to find! 
Untimely thus the infant budding refe 
Is cropt by fome rude hand before it blows; 
Away the little foul of fragrance flies, 
And beauty in its bloom unheaded dics. 
Tho’ "tis in vain to with for her return, 
Yet, all the ties of nature bid me mourn. 
Can I be dumb when bleeding nature cries, 
That I have loft the darling of my eyes? 
Oh ! can youcheck the uarclenting fea, 
Or make the jarring elements agree ? 
Can you forbid the tide to ebb or flow, 
Can you reftrain the fall of hail or fnow, 
Can you command the thunder not to roar, 
Or drive the beating billows from the hore ; 
Have you the art to lull a ftorm to fleep ? 
Such pow’rs alone, can teach me not to weep ; 
And fince fuch pow’rs ev'n angels are deny’d, 
Forbear, a fellow-miortal’s grief to chide. 
But, give me licence to lament her fll, 
As David mourn'd for Jonathan and Saul : 
Or, if it may with innocence be done, 
As he lamented Abfalom his fon, 
When in the anguith of his foul he cry’, 
Would God, my fon! I in thy ttead had dy’d! 
And lend your aid (if any fuch there be) 
Who love a child, or mourn for one like me. 
Your fympathetic fighs in concert join, 


Aad blend your tears, your groans, your pray’rs with mine. 








But, if there’s nene commiferates my cafe, 

And in no breaft compaffion finds a place, 

Let not your cenfures add to my concern, 

Nor fmile, whiltt I, immerft in forrows, mourn. 
If yeu are void of trouble, free from pain, 
Increafe not mine, nor wonder I complain. 

I know the ftroke is from the hand divine, 

To whom I maft fubmit, ‘and not repine. 

Tho’ I deplore my lofs and with it lefs, 

Yet I will kifs the rod and acquiefce. 

A Saviour’s blood thal! {upetfede my fears, 
And, love paterna!, juftify my tears. 

When death at firft befieg’d this little fort, 
The feeble out-works were the tyrant’s {pert ; 
A fever made the firft attackin form, 

And then, convulfions took it foon by ftorm ; 
Succours from art were weak, like thofe within, 
The guards were fickly, and the walls were thin; 
In bad repair the gates and citadel, 

No wonder then, that wich fuch eafe it feil. 
Death’s icy hands the lovely fabric fpoil’d, 

He got a victim, but I loit my child. 

Five mournful days, with trembling hand and heart, 
I play'd the whole azzillery of art. 

Five nights I pafs’d in forrow like the day, 
And almoft mourn’d my own fad felf away ; 
But, when the whole that art could do, was try*d, 
Her leafe of life was cancel’d, and the dy’d. 

She dy’d! The confcious whifp’ring winds reply, 
And I, unhappy father! faw her die. 

I faw her die: Can I the deed forgive? 

How can J bear to fay I did and live. 

Tho’ long her reafon fuffer'd an eclipfe, 

No finful words proceeded from her lips, 

And tho’ opprefs*d with agonizing pain, 

She wtter’d nothing indifcreet or vain 

Hence my fond bope, her foul being free from Ga, 
Pefign’d, and fpoticfs, was at peace within. 
Whilft nature yet maintain’d the doubtfu! ftrife, 
And death fat brooding on the verge of life; 
Ev'n then, when all the hopes of life were fied, 
I and the angels waiting round her. bed, 

They to condué her tothe realms of day, 

And I to weep, tofigh, to mourn, to pray. 

I kifs'd her lips; I wip’d her dying face, 

And took the father’s, and the nurfe’s place. 
Her dying groans were daggers to my heart; 

We knew we mut, but Oh! we're loth to part. 
I mourn’d, I wept, I gave aloofe to grief, 

And had recourfe to all things for relief ; 

But, all invain! The la& effort I make ! 

I gave—But Oh! the had not ftrength to take. 
Her fiutt’ring pulfe with intermiffion play'd, 
And then her heart, its palpitation ftay’d ; 

And thus thro’ all the forms of death the paft, 
Till, with a groan, my dear one dbreath'd her laf. 
But who can paint the horror or the pow’r, 

Of nature’s conflié, in fo dark an hour ? 

The wound was fuch, that time can never heal, 
No balm can cure it, and no art conceal. 

May that fad day be banifh'd from the year, 

Or cloth’d in fable, if it muft appear ! 

May the bright fun withdraw his beams at noony 


And (clid darknefs veil the ftars and moon! 


May all the fands be ftagnant in the glafs, 
- And, as the hour returns refule to pals! 


- 





All clocks be dumb, and time forget to fly, 

And may all nature be as fad as I! 

Let mourning in ite blackeft deefs appear, 

And the be never named without a tear! ; 

Her name fhall live, and yield afweet perfume, 
And, tho’ in duft, her memory fhall bloom. 

Ah! where are now thoie dear obedient hands 

So pleas'd to execute my whole commands ? 

Where are thofe feet fo early taught torun, 

As light’ning {wift, unweariéd-as the fun? 

Or, where thofe arms, which with fuch paflion ftrome, 
To clafp my neck, and flifle me with love ? 

Where thofe dear lips where mine were fond to.dwell, 
Aad where that breath which ravith’d with its fmel! ? 
Where is that tongue whofe prattle pleafed mins ears, 
Where fled the hope of my declining years? 

Where is that face fo pleafant when flic fmil'd 

Or, where’s the woman aéting in the child? 

Where thofe dear eyes, which with fuch fweetnefs then, 
Or rather, where are all my comforts gone? 

Where is that breaft where virtue once did grow 

As rofes fweet, and white as falling fnow ? 

They’re buried all in the voracious grave, 

Where kings are level’d with the meaneft flave. 

The wife and great when there they make their bed, 
Are equal’d by the wretch who beg’d his bread. 

*Tis there the wicked can no more opprefs, 

And there the weary finda calm recefs. 

Alas! the wretched hope, in this alone ; 

In this confiding, J wil! ceafe to moan, 

Till death, his thought thal! mitigate my woe, 

And dry thofe tears which now profufely flow. 

That when, by heavea’s command, I quit the ftage, 
Bow’d down by time, and quite fatigued by age: 

My fieth fhall reft in quiet by her fide; 

Like a fond bridegroom fleeping by his bride, 

Till the laft day fhail both to life reftore, 

When death thal! die, and time fhall be no mors; 

Ob! then, bleft thade! my late delight and pride, 
In whom I hop'd to have a nurfe and guide; 

When ‘aftelefs days thal! bow my hoary head, 

And pain or ficknefs fix me to my bed ; 

if I may guiltlefs call upon thy name, 

And afk a boon without incurring blame. 

Tho’ thou art happy now among the bleft, 

Indulge a tender father’s lat requett ; 

When fome kind angel from this world below 

Shall bring the news, for fure the angels know, 

And fhall to thee and other {pirits tell 

That mine has orders to forfake its hhell, 

And be tranfplanted to the realms of light 

Where hope and fear are fwailow’d up in fight, 

Do thou with heavenly rapture meet my ghoft 

Onth’ utmoftdimits of that happy coatt. 
Let me receive increafe of joy from you, 
Till theo, my Jitele faint! Adiew! Adieu! 
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